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Pencks Prince of Tyre. 

B 4ttd % Yf\\o y MoHnfier Y ere Hu > 

J50«/M,hc offered to cuta caper at the proclamation f»,,L 
madea grone at ir, and I'wore he would fee her to marrow. ' 



^V.vvclUfwehadof-cuery Nation# traueller,we flicuU 
lodge them with this figue. Wd 

Baud.'Pray you come hither a while, you haue Fortunes com. 
nmg vpon you, make me, you muft feeme to doe that fearefiil 
ly, winch you commit willinly.defpice, profit where*, you' : 
fwuemoftgauie,to weepe that you liucasyou do, make nL 
in your loQers fildomc, but that pitty begets you a good opini 
ou, and that opinon a meere profite. 

CMar.l vnderfland you not. 

Boult. O take her home miftrefle, take her home.thefe biulhej 
or hers muft b? quench t with fomc prefentpra&ife. 

Mari . Thou faytft true yfaitb, fo they muff, for your Bride 
goes to that with fhamc, which is her way to eoc with war- 
rant • ° 

Bank. Faith feme do, and Tome do «ot,but Miftreffc,i£l haue 
bargaind for the iovnt, 

^a«^.Thou maiit cut a morfdl off the fpit. 

Boult . I may io. 

Baud. Who Ihould deny it ? 

Come young one, I like the manner of yonr garments well. 

Boult. \ by my faith,they fbalJ not be changed yet. 

Baud.Boult Ipend thou th$t in the Jowne, report what a fo> 
iourncr we haue,y©ti > l lofc nothing by cuftome. When Na- 
tureframed thispeece, fhe ment thee a good turns, therefore 
fay what a parragon (lie is,& thou haft the harueft out of thine 
owne report. 

Boult. I warrant you Miftrefle, thunder fhall not foa wake the 
beds of Eeles , as my giuing out her beauty , ftirs vp thelcwdly 
enclincd,lle bring home fomc to ni ght. . 


Baud 
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f tricks Prince\oftyfe. 

Bead, Come your waics, follow me. 

Mari. If fiers be hot,kaiues fharpe, or wateri deepe, 

Vntide I ftill my virgin knot will keepe. 

Diana aide my purpose. . 

Baud . What haue we to do with Diana} pray you goe with 
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Cutir Cleon and DiawkAa* 
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Diem. Why are you fooIi&,can it be vndone ? 

Cleon.O peece offlaughtcr. 

The sunneaud Moonencre lookt vpon. 

JDtou.l thinkeyou’l turae a child® againe. 

Clean. Were I chiefs Lord of all this fpacioui world , He 
giueit tovndothe deed.O Lady, muchieflc in blood theover- 
t ue,yet a Princefie to cquall any fingle Crowne of the earth, in 
the iuftice of compare, Ovillaine, Leonine whom rhoa haft p®i- 
foned too, if thou hadftdrunketohim,ithadbeenea kindnefle 
becomming well thy face , what canft thou fay, when Noble 
^Pertclot fhall demand his child c ? 

Dw».Thatflieisdead. Nurfes are not the fates to fofttritj 
ooreuento preferue, fhe dide at night lie fay fo, who can creffc 
ir,vnlefle yon pray the Innocent, and for an honeft attribute , cry 
out fhe dyde by foule pray. 

flttu.Q go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath hea- 
Uens.the Gods do like this word. 

DieuKta. Beoneofthofe that thinket the pretty wrens of 
Tbarfut will flic hence, and open this to Pertelet, I do fhame ro 
thmkcofwhftta Noble fttainc you are, and of how co word# 
Ipiric. 

Cleon. To fuch proceeding , who euer,but his approbr dope 
added, though not his whole confenr, he did not flow from fcftj 
uourablecourfes. 

Ditnz,ia. Be it fb then, yet none doth know but you Sw»w, 
(ht came dead, nor uone can know Leonine being gone. Shed 

Q did 





